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become so familiar with the world yonder,
that we eagerly await the day when there
is no return after crossing. Even long
before that day, if we are expert bridge-
builders, the nearness anddearness of that
other world haunts us night and day, mak-
ing living away from it a perpetual heart-
ache.

Live we must, in this world of five
senses. Yet few know how to live. They
cling to the thing, and miss the symbol
conveyed by it. The friend, in his body of
flesh, of so many pounds avoirdupois, is
real to them ; the thought of the friend is
alone not sufficient. They think they see
the friend, when looking on his face ; they
do not know what a wonderful symbol he
becomes, when body is replaced by thought,
and how the more symbolic he becomes
the more of him there is self-revealing.

Throughout all our days, it is this sym-
bolic quality in life that alone is the haven
of happiness and peace. For the things of
our world are transient, and time's blight
covers all things. But if we have seen
that other world, then the disappearance